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to weed out all those whom they suspected of being *baa-dits" Such marked men they would take to a place only some five hundred yards from Gate 14, where they shot them and dumped their bullet-ridden bodies in a deep ditch
The German generals aide took the blindfolds off the Home Army officers' Another sigh swa}ed our crowd, a Mgh of relief. They were not going to be shot then, not now, anyway.
From Barrack 2 the Medical Commission, led by Dr Koemg, appeared. It was joined by some Gestapo officers whom I had never seen before. Also present was Dr Kiel-basinska, the fat-rumped collaborationist, who was dreaded throughout the camp They all saluted the two Home Army officers. It was baffling, and none of us could understand it at alL
The whole group left in the direction of Barrack 7,
"Don't look It's awful," Dr Gregory's dull voice addressed me from behind I wheeled arcwnd*
"What is it, Gregory* I pleaded "1 don't understand it."
"They are from Mokotow."
"But what are they doing here?"
"It is September 25th today/* Dr Gregory aimoimcedL "You may as well remember this date. Tl*ey are negotiating the surrender of Mokotow.*
The large district of Mokotow, ccmmauded by Tkidt* was vital strategically, and we knew that large fonoes of the Home Army had been gathered there, Tbe suntodar of Mokotow could mean but one thing: tbe aad of the Uprising, Our hearts shrank within us at the vcay tksw^bt The mechanized power of the Gamaas md tibe Soviet silence were bringing Warsaw to l&r knees.
TBut why, why did they bong ttoe two here?1"